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I. 
$T ate and Ambition alas willdeceive ye, 
there's no ſolid joy but the bleſſing of loye 
corn does of pleaſure fair S:/p54 bereave ye, 

+ YI your fame is rot perfe& till that you remove 
Ylonarchs that ſway the vaſt globein their glory, 
now love is their brighteſt jewel of power, 
hor Serephons heart was ordain'd to adore ye, 
| ab ! then diſdain his paſſion no more. 
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mein his Throne was the victim of beauty, 

is thunder laid by he from Heaven came dawn 
ap'd like a Swan to fair Zed « paid duty, 

& priz'd her far more then his heavenly crown 
et00 was pleas'd with her beautiful lover, 

ſhe ſtroak'd his fair plumes & feaſted her eye, 
d he too in loving krew well how to move her 
by billing begins the buſineſs of joys, 
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ce Divine powers examples hath given, 
'\ Yifwedo nor follow their precepts we ſin, 
e*twill appear an affront to the Heaven, 
\Ufwhen their gates open weenternot in: 
uty my deareſt was from the beginning 
frdained to cool mans amorous rage, 
L ſhe that againſt this decree will be ſinging, 


| Love's the ſofc Anvil where Natures agrecing, 


| Then Hymewprepareand light all thy Torches, 


' Fn Spring ſhe will find the winter of age. 
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Think on the pleaſure while loyesin it's glory, 
let not your ſcorn loves great Alter diſgrace, 

The time it may come when no ſwain will adore ye, _ 
or {mooth the leaſt wrincle age lays en your fag” - 

Then haſt to enjoyment whilſt love is freſhblooming 
and 1 in my height and vigor of day, 

Each minute we {coſe our pleaſures conſuming, _- 
and feven years to come, will not one paſt repay, © 
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Think my dear Silyi« the Heavenly blefligg, 
of loving in youth is thecrown of our days, 

Short are the hours where Joye is poſſeſſing. DER 
but tedious the migutes when croſt with de'ays. <= 
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all mankind are form* and by ic they move, - A. > 
Tis thence my dear Sifua and I have our bein SEE 
the Ceſar and Swain ſpring from abnighty log = 
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I fee my dear Silva at laſt has conſented, _ = EE 
that bluſh in your cheeks does plainly appear,  * + 
And nought but Celays ſhall be eyer repented, | 
ſo faithful Ple prove, and fo true tamy dear, 


—- 
. 


> te £ 
ny 
Fas 
a a 

ey 


perfume thy bead alter and ſtreyy all the way, 


By little degrees ove makes his approaches, Oat 
| bat revels at night for the loſs of the Day, 


